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In.this year I have not discovered a single private Conse-letter written by him to any of his friends. It c**ted should seem, .however, that he had at this period s a floating intention of writing a history of the recent and, wonderful successes of the British arms in all quarters of the globe; for among his resolutions or memorandums, September 18, there is, " Send for books for Hist, of War." * How much is it to be regretted that this intention was not fulfilled. His majestick expression would have carried down to the latest posterity the glorious achievements of his country, with the same fervent glow which they produced on the mind at the time. He would have been under no temptation to deviate in any degree from truth, which he held very sacred, or to take a licence, which a learned divine told me he once seemed, in a conversation, jocularly to allow to historians. "There are (said he) inexcusable lies, and consecrated lies. For instance, we' are told that on the arrival of the news of the unfortunate battle of Fontenoy, every heart beat, and every eye was in tears. Now we know that no man eat his dinner the worse, but there should have been all this concern; and to say there <was, (smiling) may be reckoned a consecrated lie."
This year Mr. Murphy, having thought himself ill-treated by the Reverend Dr. Franklin, who was one of the writers of "The Critical Review," publishedi an indignant vindication in "A Poetical Epistle to Samuel Johnson, A.M." in which he compliments Johnson in a just and elegant manner:
' Prayers and Meditations, p. 42.